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And then we started. She was easily guided by light
taps of the camel-stick on the sides of the neck. The gait
is regulated by kicking inward with the heel. A light kick
means walk, a sharper kick produces a trot, and a quick,
light tattoo means run. The walk is the gait which occa-
sionally produces seasickness* There is a steady back-
ward and forward lurch, like the pitching of a ship. The
transition into the trot was rough weather indeed, but the
long trot of the gaited camel when she had struck her
stride seemed to me easier than that of the average horse.
The full run, which I did not undertake until the third
or fourth day, was sheer marvel. It was like flying with
the wind.

For the next week Chrallah went no more to the pas-
tures. Every morning, usually accompanied by Mansour,
also camel-mounted, I rode for hours, circling among the
hills around our camp, racing when we came to level
stretches.

Having heard contradictory stones, I wanted to learn
for myself what a racing camel could do against a horse,
and one morning Mansour rode the white mare. At a
walk, the camel drew slowly but steadily ahead, as a long-
legged man gains on a short-legged one without quicken-
ing his stride. At a trot, the camel definitely had the
advantage, and the mare had to break into a canter every
minute or two to keep abreast.

At a dead run, much to my disappointment, the mare
slipped forward as a stripped racing-car slides away from
a powerful limousine with both their throttles wide open.
At the end of a mile, good going over firm, level earth
and sand, the mare was fully three hundred yards ahead